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for Drunkards: Or 


The Good-Fellows Folly. 


E Moderately Reproving all ſuch as practiſe the Beaſtly Sin of Inordinate and Exceſfive 
Tippling : With an Admonition for the future ro forbear the ſame. 2 


To the Tune of, Fy, Dutchmen, fie ! 


Fie, 
Drunkards 


\ Runkards how dare pe boaſt of pour hard d:inking? 
think you there is neither beaben noz belle 
Whlle pe do headlong pelk, to the pit fnking ; 
pou take no care, but think all things is well, 
Oh fie! forbear, tis a fin that will cry; 
And pierce the clouds and the heavens ſo high: 
Fy, Drankards, fie | 
Late in the Tavern where Jhad occaſton, 
ts dzink inp part of a pint with a friend, 
Being o'cccome by bis ſubtle perlwaſſon, 
I ſtaid the longer Come bufknelſs ts end, 
I ſaw a cranken crew in the room by, 
Sxcar vg and tea: ing and rending the Sky; | 
4 | y, Driinkaras, fie) 


Dome were carouſtng whilf others were fnging 
others like (ofts lap dead d2unk on the floz, 
Some at their fellows Glaſſes were flinging, 
aaother vomiting behind the dooz: 
Such a confuſion ne're did eſpy, 
Men in their ſhape but like beaſts they did lye: 
Ey, Drunkards, ſiel 


Dꝛawer ſays one bzing us Bottles in plenty, Ru 
let us not want, whatſoever we [coze]; t 
3 le make them every one dꝛunkwere theptwenty Jh 
oz elle J'le never daink Sack any moze: | i 
Fill more Tobacco another did cry, Wh 
Time is but ſhort, then our work let us ply : Eve 


Ey, Druukards, fie 
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Ey, Druukards, fie 
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With ſuch bale language they ſtill did reply, 
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PN ffrike up amain, w are pou dꝛololle⸗ 


are peu already dꝛunk, pou ſons foꝛ whozes- 
TWhy do pou ſhꝛug [ls as if pou were Lowſte⸗ 
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O what a ſhame it is, men of good bꝛeeding 
ſhould be beſotted and ſo led away: 

Whilf pour concerns and eſtates lies a bleeding 
pou nere conſider but thus go aſtrap: 


plap oz J'le kick pou all out of the doozs: 


Sirrah fill Liquor for J am a dry 
Ey, Drunkards, fie! 
When with Canary their heads were enflamed, 

then down they tumble o'ze Chairs c o're ſtols, 
Pet never felt how their bodies were maimed, 

they were lo ſottichly dꝛunk and ſuch foots, 
Then vp and at it we bere muſt not lye, 
Fil us more liquor again they do cry: 

y, Drunkards, fiel 
Then bp and bp they begin fo2 to quarrel, | 
as it is uſual amongſt ſuch a rout; 
abing dzunk moze then enough by a Barrel, 
Flaggons and Pots they muſt now fly about: 
Reeling and ſtaggering thus they would cry: 
Zounds if thou kills me thou ſurely ſhale dy. 
H. Drunkaras, ſiel 

Run call a Conffable Bop quoth the Maker, 

to take an oꝛder with this lame mad crew; 
J will take care they ſhall be lock t up faſter, 

in a ſtrong P2iſoa face it is their due. 
Where they like Rates till che morning muſt lye, 
Every one flouting as they do paſs by. 

Fy, Drunkaras, fie! 


London, Printed for Richard Burton, 


| Beſides offending the Lord that's on high, 


| You take a courſe to be poor e te you dye. 
Fy, Drankard;, fiel 
what will you do when pour pockets are dzained,. - 
and all pour copn is conſumed in dzink; 
, How ſhall your family thus be maintained - 
| Who lhall pꝛovide foz pou then do pou think - 
Lea ve off in time, and ſuch tippling defie ; 
And God will bleſs you the better ſay I: 
E,, Drunkavra:, fic} 
Jonelp (peak to all thoſe that abuſe it, 
tis not to all that my lines J direc ; 
Pen map be merry, and pet map not uſe it, 
| foz tobe dzunk, oz cecatens negled: 
Put there's ſo many from thence will not ly, 
That unto ſuch 1 am forced to cry, 
Fy, Drunkaras fie! 
Now to conclude, J ſh⸗uld be bighly pleaſed, 
if in thisGlals tht ir own fo;ms thep would vie 
Befoze that folly to much hath them [cis22, 
and at the laſt thep are fazced te rue. 
Conſider righely, and caſt it not by, 
And then hcreafcer I need nor to cry, 
Fy, Drankards, fie ! 


at che Horſhoo in Weft Smithfield, 


